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and so I went to the telephone with the intention
of changing the place of dinner from our home
to a private dining-room of the Astor House
Hotel. I was informed, however, that he had
left his home and was already on his way with
Mrs. Sun. In a rather guilty and panic-stricken
condition, we waited.

Then the rattle of carriage-wheels sounded
through the little park that surrounded the great
lonely house, and there the Suns appeared in an
open horse-drawn vehicle. The doctor was
dressed in a white linen gown and looked a very
big target both for observation and ammunition.

We imparted none of our fears to the Suns
during the whole delightful evening until at its
very close, when I suggested in as offhanded a
manner as I could assume:

"Doctor, let me send Mrs. Sun and you home in
a closed motorcar.'9

"No, I thank you; the night is hot, and we enjoy
greatly the open carriage."

I saw the difficulty, and so I took Sun to one
side and frankly imparted my fears to him: how
he would have to return through a very danger-
ous quarter, how his enemies might be more
active than he suspected, how that very morning
I had appeared in court on behalf of the widow
of an ex-governor, who had been foully murdered
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